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It had been a successful chapter, and he was several rungs
farther up the ladder than when he started forth.
India had fulfilled her bargain with him as he with her, and
both were mutually satisfied with each other. It was hard
to lose him, but the hour had struck for his departure. So the
warm foster-mother who had only borrowed him for a time
sent him back where he belonged, to the cold little mother
lying amongst the northern seas, who waited anxiously for
her son's return.
He broke his journey at, St. Helena, arriving there
on June 2oth, after a fine though tedious passage from
Madras.
In spite of the good weather, Arthur suffered badly from
sea-sickness on the first part of the voyage, which might have
been aggravated by the condition of his health on embarking.
"... I am convinced", he told'his friend Malcolm, "that,
if I had not quitted India, I should have had a serious fit of
illness. I was wasting away daily, and latterly, when at
Madras, I found my strength failed, which had always before
held out.5' i
The voyage, as soon as he got his sea legs, did wonders
for him, and the climate of St. Helena, which he considered
the most healthy he had ever lived in, finished the cure.
" In short," he continued in his letter to Malcolm, " I do not
recollect for many years to have been so well as I have felt
latterly, and particularly since I have been here. I have
scarcely any rheumatism or lumbago/3 2
On July 9th the sojourn at St. Helena ended, and H.M.S.
Trident resumed her voyage.
There was plenty of time on the journey home for Arthur
to look back and ruminate upon his Indian career. It could
have been nothing but a pleasant occupation, for he had much
to congratulate himself upon. He was going home with an
assured position; he was somebody now, no longer a strug-
gling nonentity on trial, but a person who had won a definite
1 Supp. Despatches, VoL IV^ p. 5og.              2 Ibid,